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KATE BURTON’S HEROISM. 

A writer in the Christian Secretary, 
giving some remini ec ted with 
the “old school-house of other days,” re- 
lates the following pleasant story of self- 
denial, brought up from among the mem- 
ories of the past. Kate Burton, whose 
conduct is here described, was an orphan, 
and lived with her aunt. She was one of 
the scholars who attended the district school 
held in the old school-house. At the end 
of one of the winter terms, the usual exam- 
ination was to take place, and a large num- 
ber of visitors were expected. The old 
school-house was trimmed with evergreens 
by the scholars, who were all looking for- 
ward with expectation, anxiety, and excite- 
ment, to the momentous day. The girls 
had all decided among themselves what 
dresses they intended to wear, and with the 
rest, Kate—who was the best scholar in the 
school, and deeply loved by all,—had given 
to her mates a description of hers. It was 
to be made of beautiful blue silk, which had 
been sent her by her grandfather. The silk 
was already in the hands of the dress-maker, 
to be made up before examination day.— | 
That important day at length arrived, and 
we will now let the writer tell her own 
story :— 








Promptly rang the school bell, and vastly 
quicker than usual, the school was in its 
place—hearts beating high with expectancy, | 
and not a little gratified with self, as glances 
fell admiringly upon the tasteful dress, were 
equally impatient for the master’s orders, 
and the arrival of the company. The girls 
did look well, and their bright dresses con- 
trasted pleasingly with the miniature pine 
forest about them. 

The bell had ceased, and the master had 
nearly concluded his directions, when the 
door opened, and Kate Burton entered, 
breathless from fast walking, and hastily 
took her seat,—a lengthened and general 
“why” disclosed the surprise we could not 
suppress. 

Instead of the bright blue silk we had 
fancied, she was clad in her plainest of 
brown calicoes—her pliant locks touched by 
no other hand than her own unskilful one, 
were already escaping from their partial 
confinement; and were tossing about with her 
every motion. In her usual haste in skip- 
ping along the road, she had evidently made 
a misstep, for one shoe and pantalette bore 
silent, yet doleful testimony to close prox- 
imity with mud and water ; but her gingham 
apron was tidy, and her collar pinned on 
with undue attention. Sparkling and mer- 
ry as ever was she, and after making a 
woful grimace at her own dress, and ex- 
pressing her delight at us in a glance, she 
drew her pile of books from out her desk, do with clothes that won’t wash. 
and in five minutes was utterly absorbed. | Lights were gleaming from out the school- 

Knock followed knock at the door, til] | house windows at the earliest possible can- 
our little room began to look unable to hold dle light—the bell rung merrily, and the 
another. Fathers, mothers, brothers and | street was noisy with happy children, who 
sisters were there, to date the expected im- accompanied by parents and friends, were 
provement. Exercises now commenced in all en route for the same place. Seats and 
good earnest. Class after class came for-| chairs were soon crowded with the company ; 
ward for examinations in the various studies the school sitting no where in particular, 


scholastic attainments. 


might be partially screened by an adjoining 
desk. Briskly the words went round, till 


passed from the head of the class downward, 
and reached the foot ere its orthography 
was rendered aright. Kate was’ entirely 
untrapable in spelling, and modestly, yet 
merrily she rattled off the mouth-twisting 
word, while we, in all the pleasant conspi- 
cuity of pink and red, stood corrected by 
the unpretending, brown figure at the foot 
of the class. 

She steadily refused her place at the 
head. The lesson was finished and school 
broken up till evening. Eager questions 
were put to Kate as to the cause of her dis- 
appointment ; but with a twist at her hood- 
strings that tore off one, and threatened a 
like fate to the other, she told us she had 
not been disappointed. 

She entered on no explanations save it 
was not quite done, and of course she didn’t 
care ; brown calico was just as good for her 
and better too, said she, laughing; for, see 
here, and she raised the ill-fated shoe into 
notice, better too, she continued : for calico’ll 
wash, and silk won’t ; and what should I 


they had been pursuing, and it was then but planning to take up as little room as of one of the doors, and the entrance of a responded. She had left the school-room a: 


Kate Burton shone resplendent in her dingy | possible. 
brown dress, her eyes beaming with intelli- | 
gence. Meeting her class-mates inspired | notwithstanding the good people were social- 
them with fresh confidence, while her quiet, ly inclined, and talked in drowsy under- 
€arnest, accurate responses made the master | tones on every side, order was at length re- 
more than ever smile upon her his approval. stored, the doors were closed, and the pro- 
Taking the entire lead inscholarship, while to ' gramme commenced. 


all appearance she was perfectly unconscious of 


her success, she appeared in her classes with | who first shouted forth “On Linden when « people” and scholars at the exhibition descendants through Ishmael, down to the 
such unaffected modesty and frankness of’ the sun was low,” from beginning to end, knew the story connected with Kate Bur- 


demeanor, that any one who might have|sure to be closely followed by one with 


wondered at her plain appearance, forgot |!ungs, not less stentorian, in thundering amination day and evening. The story is . : 
| forth : “ The boy stood on the burning deck,” this: « A beautiful blue silk dress pattern probably the same as his. They use,no, The group of men were in motionless con- 


all in their undisguised admiration of her 





THE ARAB AT THE DOOR OF HIS TENT. 


utter simplicity, and the perfection of her drawing tears from his appreciative audience. 
Not less admired was his successor, who 

At length, and for the closing exercise in went through most accurately with, “ At 
examinations, the first class in spelling were midnight in his guarded tent ;” and so on to|more than usually feeble, demanded extra 
called out, Kate quietly taking her place at the end of the declamations, each boy as he|care, consequently the time for its delivery 
the foot of the class, in which position she concluded, smoothing back his hair, and /arrived, and the dress was yet far from be- 


wiping his saturated brow as though a na- 
tion’s destiny hung trembling on his success, 


by and by a long hard verb in Webster which nation might now, of course, cease to| 


tremble and repose in perfect peace. The 
dialogues were part and parcel of what so 
many school-house walls have echoed to, 
without a verbal blunder, made emphatic 
just in the wrong place, and drawing smiles, 
and sometimes bursts of laughter from the 
gratified listeners. 

The compositions were the greatest diffi- 
culties to be got over. How Mary’s paper 
trembled in her hand, and Fanny’s voice 
sank to a whisper—how Charlotte could not 
be pulled forward, and had to be passed by, 
—how Cornelia’s tongue refused utterance, 
and Miranda’s lips quivered, and the tears 
came; and how at the last Kate Burton 
was called out, and with a roguish air came 
forward, looking browner than in the day- 
time, and pausing beside the teacher’s desk, 
commenced her essay. The subject she had 
chosen, was one full of interest to all, and 
she descanted upon it with all the ingenuity 
and felicity of expression of which she was 
possessed, She read in a distinct, simple 
tone, varying her voice at every change in 
her subject. 

The audience betrayed their interest by 
mingled smiles and tears, “ ahs,” and “ dear 
me,” while Kate, after concluding, cut a 
sort of caper courtesy, and returned to her 
place. Singing was next the order, and 
teachers, parents and children joined in the 
inspiriting—* Sparkling and bright.” Ere 
its close a stir was created by the opening 


poor sewing woman, who lived with her in- 


After the usual bustle of being seated, yalid mother in the neighborhood. All Silk dress. | 


were surprised to see her crowd her way to 
the Master, and hold a few minutes’ earnest 
conversation with him, and then stand by, 
as if waiting the result. With a few pre- 
‘paratory hems, the Master spoke. Miss 


ton’s wearing a brown calico dress on ex- 


[bad been put into Miss Allston’s hands to 





doubt, the same kind of cloth with which to 
|make them. Their clothes are of the same 
| material as Abraham’s, and worn probably 
jin the same style. So that if you should 
|see a Bedouin Arab to-day, you would see a 
| very accurate likeness of the old Patriarch, 
|so far as costume is concerned. 

Our picture this week is a representation 
| of an Arab encampment in the desert, pro- 
|bably just such an encampment, only upon 
|a smaller scale, as that of Abraham’s, 
|spoken of in the 18th chapter of Genesis. 
| An Arabian tent is generally seven feet 
in height, and about twenty-five or thirty 
feet in length. It is divided into two parts, 
jone for men, the other for the women.— 
| These apartments are separated by a woollen 
jcloth. The ground in the part occupied by 
| the men is covered by a carpet. The poor 
women’s apartment is the place of storage, 
Where all the rubbish, cooking utensils, the 
| batter, water-skins, &c., &c., are stowed 
away. 


| 
| 





people, as the young reader may well sup- 
pose, are not furnished asare ourhomes. The 
articles which go to make up their furniture, 
jare saddles; camel-furnishings; bags for 
| holding water, made of tanned camel-skins ; 
goat skins containing camels’ milk ; sacks 
in which to carry wheat; leathern buckets 
for bringing up water from deep wells; a 
mortar ; a hand-mill for grinding the wheat 
into flour; wooden dishes; a coffee-pot ; 
and the iron chains which fasten the horses’ 
forefeet, while they pasture about the camp. 
The Bedouin never uses a chair, but sits 
cross-legged upon his carpet. 





make in time for the expected day. It was 
half completed, when her mother being 


ing done. Kate came with the early sun- 
beams to take it home herself. When Miss 
Allston told her the story, she exhibited no | 
outward sign of disappointment, and then 
positively refused to wear it should it be 
completed. It would make my heart ache 
to think you had neglected anything for me, 
and you need not look so sadly about it, for 
I dare say I like my other dresses almost 
as well. 

Homeward she went to tell her aunt, 
dwelling only on, “ poor Mrs. Allston’s suf- 
ferings, and the daughter's distress ;” and in 
her delight at her womanly self-denial, her 
good aunt forebore all regrets. 

From that time till the bell rung, she was | 
most assiduously employed in making some 
broth and jelly for the poor old lady, which | 
she carried to her, making herself late at 
school, and getting her first tardy mark 
during the term in consequence. “ But,” 
added the master, “it was all done pleas- 
antly and lovingly, as though every thing 
had gone to her mind, and as if the blue 


silk was actually on. le 
“Truly,” said he in conclusion : | TI looked hastily in that direction, but my 


“Strength and honor are her clothing, and vision was limited, at a few rods distance, 
she shall rejoice in time to come. She by a sudden curve in the little valley, and I 
openeth her mouth with wisdom, and her | only saw the dark, still water, lying shadow- 
tongue is the law of kindness.” | less because itself all shade, which formed 

After much clearing of throats and wip- the upper extremity of an old sawmill pond. 
ing of eyes, the company were quiet again, | I knew that around this old sawmill, the 
and a few prizes having yet to be distributed, valley widened, and that one or two small 
that exercise commenced. For the last and Cabins were there inhabited. Towards this 
finest prize, a beautiful purple velvet Bible, SP°t I instantly bent my steps. 


Kate Burton’s name was called, but no one | Turning the angle in the stream and road 
s| Which had intercepted my view of the mill, 


I found myself advancing upon a group of 
jrough men who ran the mill, and who now 


Abraham was a man who feared God, 
and obeyed his commands. His descend- 
| ants, the Bedouins, are Mahometans, and in 

virtue, and honesty, and everything that is 
noble and manly, are no more like their 
father, than the savage is like the Christian. 
They are a debased and cruel people, and 
in them is fulfilled the prophecy against Ish- 
mael their father, “Their hand is against 
every man, and every man’s hand is against 
them.” 

eae sa 
THE DROWNED CHILD. 

A writer in the Home Journal thus de- 
scribes a scene which he once witnessed : 

As I stood attentively waiting for nibble 
or bite from my scaly friends in the brook, 
I became aware, it almost seemed by feeling 
{rather than sound, of distress and human 
| woe at no great distance from me. Down 

the stream somewhere, there was mortal ag- 
|ony and despair. 


the Master commenced the story of her Blue 


a ee |stood gathered upon the shore on a point of 

THE ARABS TENT. land a little above the old dam. One man 

Abraham was the father of the Arabs, | Was on the dam itself, clinging to projecting 
as he was of the Jews. His practice beams and whatever he could Iay hold of, 
of sitting at his tent door in the heat of the nd desperately buffeting the rushing stream 


Ah, who can ever forget the “ big boy” Aliston thought she could not rest until the day, has been imitated by the Arabs, his in an attempt to cross it. 


With wild hair and eyes, and a face ter- 
present day. A great many of the customs rible in its fierce whiteness, a woman ran up 
of this people are the same as were those of and down the bank, uttering quick, sharp 
the Patriarch. The form of their tents is, cries of agony and despair. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





s 





sultation. 
to do, they did nothing. 

I saw the great, the terrible calamity at 
once: “ There isa child drowned !” I said. 

“Oh! my God! my child! my child!” 
cri>d tle wothan, never ceasing her running 
up ind down. “I told you not to let him; 
1 told him not to go; he’s drowned! he’s 
drowned ! he’s drowned !” 

“He went in swimming,” said one of the 
men to me; “ them’s his clothes, there, on 
= log; that’s his father out there on the 

m,”” 

The water was deep, dark, unfathomable 
to the eye; stained, almost to a cherry red, 
by the decaying leaves in the swamps where 


lay in its deeper pools. 

A shallow, dusky sheet poured over por- | 
tions of the dam—which many “ freshets” 
had worn and eaten away in places—while 
here and there a slowly revolving “ whirl- 


pool,” which sucked under whatever floated | hungry from school. 
within its devouring reach, showed that there | very poor diet.” 


were holes in the sub-structure of the work 
through which large quantities of water 
found their way. 

The child had last been noticed carelessly 
venturing within the influence of one of these 


“ whirlpools,” and a boat that was fastened clay? You don’t mean earth !” 


near the spot was soon rowed to it. The 
boat, containing three of the men, floated 
slowly around and around, They thrust a 
long pole, armed with a spike, and common- 
ly used amongst the logs, down to the bot- 
tom of the pond; they probed with it 
amongst the half-buried timbers of the dam ; 
they peered into the dark depths of the wa- 
ter, but with no result. 

All this time the woman ran moaning and 


Doubtless as to what it was best | and crystal cannot equal it.’ But who says 
| the Bible is not,better than gold ?” 


says he would rather have money les ; b 
Bible. I say that, if we could only have his great horror, that it came from a pair of 


one of these things, we ought to choose the rattlesnakes that were gliding about the 
Bible, because it is worth more than money.” 


eating and drinking lately, that I am afraid, 
it took its rise, all things were hidden that | Robert, we have overlooked things of much 
| more importance.” 


tant things, too, allow me to say, Uncle. I 
find them so, I know, when I come home | 


fess, Robert, though there are people in the 
world who feed on clay.” 


of the globe—Asia, Africa, and America.” 


we were left in total darkness, one of bes EW of his associates, previous to the com- jhe tendered with many thanks. 
i ; party was awakened by « singular rattling mission of this crime, If our young readers) {made him a present of the money, and 
“ Here-is a boy,” replied the bi who |noise, and in a few moments discovered, to | cannot do the same, let them ask their pa- \gave him a letter to a friend, whe procured 
rents or Sabbath-school teachers to do it for for the honest Jew boy an excellent situa- 
them. tion. 
After he left me a train of thought in re. 
| gard to the history of this wonderful peo. 
ple passed through my mind. 
WHO's AT gern Since the ‘ean Christ, thought I, what 
Have you got a subscriber for the Com- | a series of calamities they have had to en. 
panion yet? |dure! Ju the year 70, when Jerusalem was 
What premiums do you want? Have you destroyed by the Romans, more than a mil- 


looked them over? Do you know What ‘Jion of them perished by famine and the 
splendid ones they are? 





room. He immediately woke his compan- 
ions, who on learning the cause of the dis- 
turbance were almost stupified with terror, 

After consulting in a low whisper as to 
the best course to be pursued under the cir- 
cumstances, it was unanimously resolved to 
strike a light, This was done after some 
difficulty, the operator’s hand having lost 
both its strength and steadiness from the |sword. Subsequently, in Europe, on various 
| effects of fear. Flint and steel seldom| Who, then, is going to send the largest | cocasions, hundreds of thousands of them 
« Eating and drinking are pretty impor-| struck together with less force than on that | number of names ? have been massacred in a few days. About 
| occasion. 800 years ago the Jews first arrived in Eng. 
land, where for many centuries afterwards 

Who love the Companion best, and are| they were hunted down with unrelenting 
determined to show their “ love” by their | CTuelty, and it was no uncommon thing to 
“« works ?” | see two or three hundred of them strung up 
by the neck at a single execution. In the 
year 1348 a fatal disease spread over Eu- 
rope, which it was pretended arose from the 
Jews having poisoned the wells. In conse- 
quence of this charge more than a million 
and a half of Jews were slaughtered. Be- 
sides this the most severe laws have been 
enacted against them in every country 
wherever they have gone. 

The prejudice against the Jews is now 
beginning to wear off. Many of them are 
|immensely rich, and some have been admit- 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 








THE FAMILY. 


For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
“ We have been talking so much about 











Who will get the finest selection of pre- 
Once the flint dropped on the floor, and | miums? 


Books and slates are |20W the question was who would feel about 
for it in the dark, where it was as likely to | 
put one’s hand upon a snake as on the ob- 
ject sought for. 
A light, however, was at last got. And 
“On clay, Uncle John? what kind of| What did it reveal to us? Two huge rattle- 
a |snakes, one in a corner of the room, and 
the other within a few inches of our feet 
and the fire-place. And now came the tug 
of war. Were we to kill them, or were 
they to kill us? That was the question.— 
Seizing my double-barrelled fowling-piece, 
I took good aim at the fellow in the corner, 
distant about six feet from the muzzle of 
the gun; which was loaded with a full 


«I should prefer beef myself, I must con- 

Remember there’s no “ give up,” in the 
“ Young America” dictionary. 
and Try Again,” is the motto. 


“ Try once, 


ie — 
THANK YOU! 

It is astonishing how well, and how pleas- 
antly the young people write now-a-days. 
Every day we are receiving letters from some 
of them—friendly, sensible, admirably ex- 
pressed letters, that would do no discredit to 
older heads, until we are beginning to won- 
der what has become of dunces and know- 


« Yes, earth, if you choose to call it so.” 
“ And can they live on it ?” 

“ For a time they can.” 

“ Where do they reside, Uncle ?” 

“ Clay-eaters are found in various parts 





“In America ?” 
«“ Yes, in America, even. Baron Hum- 


charge of small shot. Ready—present— 


bewailing up and down the bank ; and the|boldt fell in with tribes of Indians on the 


ted to high posts of honor in several Chris- 


fire! ‘The make gave 2 bound ond. Glen nothings, such as used to exist in the years| 


rolled and writhed about fearfully, on the 
floor; in a few seconds it was evident he 
was used up, for he stretched himself out 


father, upon the dam, struggling with the 
stream in the insane agony of despair. 
They had not given up the search, but the 
task seemed hopeless. 
Presently the door of one of the small 
cabins opened, and an old—a very old— 


banks of the river Orinoco, not far from the 
Equator, who consumed large quantities of 
an oily kind of clay. The Otomac Indians 
in that neighborhood knead the clay, as we 
do dough, in making bread. They form it 


of long ago, when we were young. We wish| 
we could answer, or publish in the Compan- | 

ion, every one of these letters. As that is im-|° 
practicable we must here thank the writerr, 


| tian countries. 


More than two thousand years ago their 
wn prophets clearly foretold the woes that 


were then in store for them, also the bright 
days that awaited them hereafter. 


man came forth. 

“ It’s his grandfather,” said one of the 
men to me. 

“ What good can ‘ Crazy John’ do ?” said 
another. 

“Johnny’s drowned! Your Johnny’s 
drowned!” cried the woman, “and these 
men do nothing to get me out my child! 
He’s drowned ! He’s drowned !” 

One of the men dived from the boat, and 
presently rose with his hands full of weeds 
and water-grasses from the bottom of the 
pond, 

The man upon the dam, with another long, 

spiked pole, was thrusting wildly about in 
the depths of the water above where he 
clung. ; 
“ Fie went in swimming, hey?” said the 
old man, ‘“ and you have none of you thought 
to throw in his shirt! Throw in my John- 
ny’s shirt, and it will find him !” 

* Go into the house old man, and don’t 
bother here,” said one of the men. 

* The last thing he were, if he is drowned, 
will find him! Throw in his shirt!” said 
“Crazy John.” “Throw it in, and it will 
find him !” 

The woman ceased her running up and 
down, and silently took the little shirt from 
where it lay on the log, and threw it in. 
Then all stood still, gazing at the garment, 
save only the father upon the dam; he con- 
tinued his wild and useless efforts. 

The shirt slowly approached the whirl-| 
pool, into which—after many revolutions | 








into balls measuring from five to six inches 
in diameter, which are baked before a slow 
fire. 
The Otomacs are a dirty, indolent tribe, 
and would content themselves with clay- 


straight asa gun-barrel, and became quiet 
in death. 

So much for you, thought I, Mr. Snaky. 
Now for the other. 


for their kind words,—so well said—and send | 
all of them our best wishes, not only for| a 


| 
‘ a -han.|POVERTY AND HEATHENISM IN 
their present good, but for their future hap NEW YORK. 
iness. 


«“ Where is it? Where is it?” was the P 7 f There is a benevolent society in New 
We give the following extract from one} y * , 
general cry. ; | York, established for the purpose of provid- 
e |of the letters which have been sent us, be-|- = aehall sa table h in the West f 
bells rather than work for better food.” “ Rattle, rattle, rattle,” went the snake, | p ; ae | ng good, respectable homes in the est for 
palls rather tha . a aman ti f | cause it shows that the young writer’s friend- | poor children who are picked up in the 
“ But, surely, Uncle, they eat other food we pilgnes dpe ooepene - tey~ yh ship is strong as his words. A little fellow|_, f that ci T Mees 
beside clay.” | posite corner. As long as the sound of the | | Streets of that city. The conversation given 
“Qh yes, While the waters of the |rattle is heard there is no danger, but as 


wr said in answer to an inquiry what boys | below, which took place in the office of this 
4 | soon as it stops you may be sure he is about | like him were good for; “Good for,” said | society, will show the pitiable condition of 
Orinoco are low they catch fish and turtles. | P y y \he, 
But when the river swells above its banks, | to make a spring. “ Rattle, rattle, rattle,” | 


“ good for, we are good to make men | many of. these. ‘childsen 
‘ ] |of, sir.” So such boys as the writer of this , : 
the fishing is stopped, and for the space of | continued his snakeship. Another dose “ad letter, who prefer good reading, to spending Bee ~ at re ne a — “= 
¥ his Whey ‘subsieh ‘ohiaty sli | small shot must be administered forthwith. |, . - : 3 ADE Gris Ih! OUL CMe, Dens WAL any 
three months they subsist chiefly on clay leash rh he lieh | their money foolishly, are just the kind of} jressed for an expedition to the West. We 
biscuit, of which they eat about a pound a | Ut horrors of horrors—out — a boys, to make men of in the very best sense | have just been talking with one, who will do 
day. Their health does not seem affected a once more we were left in complete | o¢ that word. Our young friend says: for an instance of all. He isa manly, in- 
by it.” | darkness, After some fumbling, the light | « But I must not fill my sheet in this way |telligent looking little fellow of about thir- 
as de ; t 7 - a oa rer : 
“ You say, Uncle, they eat clay in Asia, |was again lit. There was no rattle now, | for it is not what I sat down to write about. | *°°?» his clothes just hanging to his body 
ge and the snake was invisible. The fellow | I write to tell you that I want youas a com- | and ~ hair nang Ap — 
«Yes, in the island of Java the people | not loving the smell of powder, and having | panion of mine for another year. Mother ie os, — a age” _ 
. ie oe Be: : 1 | the fate of his comrade before his eyes, had | made a cheese lately, and as it proved to be “ Well sha an Lay ag iving ?” 
indulge in a similar practice. Small square | : : 0S smaller than she expected, she gave it tome. Well, what do you do for a living ? 
reddish cakes of clay are sold in the market. | thought it best to retreat, taking with him|T .4,,1) have the money it brings to spend| “ =™#shes baggage, sir.” 
4 r ‘ Pe | Prigitt y 8 a ata “Where do you stay nights ?” 
In northern Europe too, especially the re-|not only his rattle, but what was of more ‘as I please ; so I shall let you bea compan-| (, 7' 1°"° © setae de 
mote parts of Sweden, a kind of earth known | consequence to us, those deadly fangs, and | ion of mine at least one more year, for I is tan ns vg me am pat eee 
OL. | ie asin 26 A «eRe alee Brat Fate” es I goes in with the bummers in the hay 
as bread-meal, is eaten to the amount of| that fatal poison, which if once inserted wed G y 4 fi boy! Such « likes” hav b | barges, and last night I went to the station 
hundreds of tons every year.” jthe body—even his own body, should he} ‘%00¢ my Doy: Sue ee ee ee 
“I wonder, Uncle, how any one could | accidentally bite himself—death must ensue | atance to them. No profession without) « What can you make John carrying bag- 
bring himself to eat such trash.” |in a few minutes. An opening beneath the practice there. gage!” a a 
| “ ——- +@e “ av ; 
“ Well, I have read somewhere of a little | door was the outlet through which he es- | ais tintiiiiaaliae, We tice ays, four shillings, sir, and others 
girl who became so fond of the taste of old | caped, for our comfort as well as his own. 11 (ley 


Before eaten the balls are moistened. 














nearer and nearer the centre, and each one | tobacco pipes, that it was with great diffi- 
more rapid than the last—it was presently | culty her parents could break her of it.— | 
sucked. 


| She used to pound them up, and mix the 


THE JEW BOY. “Can you read and write, John?” 
— “ Will you buy a pen-knife, or a pencil- : 

' . | ample aangl ' | case, to-day, sir?” asked a sharp-looking, | 
My Hite toy Tes cntying.  Silstetsnow | intelligent lad of about fourteen summers, 


«“ No, sir.” 
‘“« Where are your parents ?” 
The little fellow’s eyes filled with tears. 


Then it whirled rapidly ‘round and ’round, | 
and disappeared. 

But one man, in the boat, who had kept | 
his face near the surface, shaded it with his| 
broad hands and peering downwards, made 
a sudden, nervous gesture, for the pole. It} 
was handed him, and, with a slow, cautious | 
motion, he thrust it downwards. 

“ He sees the white shirt shining through 
the water,” said the old man, “and he has 
found my Johnny !” 

The man thrust downwards with the pole, 
twisted it once or twice, and drew it slowly 
up. At its lower end there was a white, 
sad body, with long, dark, and tangled hair 
streaming about the cheeks, and clinging 
about it was the little shirt, which had done 
dite errand well. 

I never fished in that stream again, 
‘When I see nature in a flood of wet, and all 
,out-of-doors drowned, I think of that day. 

lead 
A CHAMPION FOR THE BIBLE. 

As a Sabbath-school teacher was walking 
down the streets of the city of B one 
day, he saw a group of boys engaged in earn- 
est debate, s he drew near, one of the 
boys knew him, and said, 

“ Here is Mr. C. He knows all about it. 
Let's ask him.” 

Upon this, a bright-faced boy stepped up 
to the teacher with a flushed face and flash- 
ing eyes, and said, 

«Isn’t the Bible better than gold, sir 7” 

+Ves, my lad, of course it is. It eon- 
tains wisdom which, as Job says, ‘ cannot 
tbe valued with the gold of Ophir, with the 
precious onyx, or the sapphire. The gold 








Are the bare feet, so quick and restless lately ; - ~ ; “ Hain’t got none. They’s dead, sir, long 
And the blue eyes beneath his thoughtful brow | Who, by his peculiar cast of features, I saw}ago, Huin’t never had none to take care of 
“The dirty little thing! What possessed | Are closed sedately | ; 
e dirty e g: possess | -ire closed se y: was not an American. 
her to do that ?” exclaimed Bob. | One hand lies hid beneath the locks that float “ What is your name, my fine fellow?” 
. ' - . . PY 
“Well, I don’t know. Perhaps it was} Pe no ome ph ad mee pana | said I. 
° s F . ° | | 
owing to her father’s being very fond of to-| Ou .cumnee’ Diliown. «“ Abrams—Peter Abrams.” 
“ An Italian, I suppose.” 


oe 
bacco. é J About the couch where they his waking bide, Ps ss : 
“T shouldn’t wonder,” remarked Bob—) jis whilom playthings lie in rare confusion;| ‘No, Sir, a German by birth—but I 
| have lived here since I was two years old.” 


| 
| 
« One bad habit leads to another.” | And underneath the shoes he thought to hide 
| In safe seclusion. 1 Te Aen father live ?” frie 
| Tig Whi exhale Ciidocd:'| ere stad your father live * _ |¢annot brook any other religion, and. when 
And in the room the firelight’s fitful gleaming in The boy’s countenance fell, “He is| it has the power, it persecutes, and if neces- 
akes pleasant shadows on the crimson floor— | dead, Sir.” | sary, kills those whom it calls heretics. In 
I sit = dreaming. « And your mother, my fine fellow ?” some Catholic countries, such as Portugal— 
“ Dead too, Sir.” A tear filled his eye. | it is said that a father might whip his child 
“Have you brothers and sisters ?” to death under the direction of the priests, 
«I had, sir, three; two sisters and a|rather than it should become a Protestant, 


| brother, when we came here, but they, too, | and the civil authorities would wink at the 
are all dead.” . 


powder with treacle or molasses.” 


jme.” and the poor lad wipes his eyes vio- 
lently with dirty fingers. 

“ Did you ever hear of God, Johnny ?” 

“ No, sir, (reflectingly,) except I heard a 
feller swear at him.” 

tens 
ROMAN CATHOLIC CRUELTY. 
The spirit of Popery is intoleranee. It 


| 
-e- 


| For the Youth’s Companion. | He calmly sleeps. 


| ADVENTURE WITH A RATTLESNAKE. 
| Rattlesnakes find a terrible enemy in the| 


| black snake. 


| 
I once witnessed a desperate |T see afar the veil’d uncertain land, | 
conflict between them. Such was the ra- That in the future waits hismanhood’s coming; | 
lod . : eI . | And strive to dissipate, with loye’s strong hand, | 
| pidity with which the black snake twined | Its mists benumbing. | 
himself round the rattlesnake, that there | And is he of that race of laurel’d kings, 
jwas no chance for the latter to escape.— | P a ena of yd Log ad of the — 
. «| Or like the heroes whom the poet sings ? 
When he had drawn his folds around him His life will show it, 
in such a manner as to cause his death, he | 


D And if he be a soul from falsehood free, 
‘looked the poor rattlesnake in the face, and | Though he should wear nolaurel,sing nostory, 


| kept on squeezing him tighter and tighter, | To bear his part with honest men shall be 
‘until he was sure there were no signs of life Enough of glory. 
jleft. He then gradually let go his hold, | om z 
jand the victim lay stretched out at full | we HIGHWAY ROBBERY. 
length perfectly lifeless. FF nt a peace. J pare oF back of it, replied, — Eight dollars.” | testant prayer-meetings—and at one of the 
was once with a party of gentlemen Fitchburg for attempting to. rob Wm. Bar-! I immediately handed him the amount, Protestant prayer-meetings, this young girl, 
who were on a fishing excursion among the ker, a jeweler in that town, while he was on upon which he was proceeding to deliver | fifteen years old, was converted. The fath- 
|mountains of North Carolina. We spent his way home. Wheeler’s parents are said | the goods, when I requested him to retain |°" ¥** dhe we rage, when he found it 
the night in a deserted log cabin. Having | to be very respectable people. them, and dispose of them on my account, * meen 7 eet es ong te nd 
— our supper, we huddled together on! This young man is a stranger to us; but telling him also where I lived, : H 


jand she would deny nothing—and would not 
the hearth-stones, and fell asleep. About we do not think it would be at all difficult) In three days he called upon me with tell a lie, though many Catholies would tell 








vey te | murder. It isn’t necessary however to go 
“ And have you no relatives in America ?” | further than our own cities in order to prove 
oN } 9 ’ ss . 

None, sir, that I know of.” r |the savage nature of Catholicism. Here is 

“ Poor lad!” I exclaimed. “ What is | case mentioned in the Christian Intelli- 

the value of the stock in trade which you | gencer of New York city. A gentleman in 

have in that basket ?” | that city lately said in a prayer meeting 
He took a card out of his pocket, and) that: 

examining a memorandum pencilled on the | 


~+@+—— 





“He knew a young girl, who went to Pro- 











midnight, when the fire had gone out, and to give correctly, his habits, and the cha-| $10,538, the proceeds of this adventure, which |# thousand lies for fiftcen cents—so little do 
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they think of telling the truth, if it is for;sport; if I had knownyour coming I would | sweetmeats and every thing I want; while | 


their interest to tell anything else. The ‘have driven Old Tom into the gutter ; | you have none of these things.” 


father told her, if she went to another 
prayer-meeting, he would lay her up for a 
week. } 
She stayed at home for a time, but one | 
evening, she so longed to go, that she ven-| 
tured again into the prayer-meeting. She, 
went to her father’s gate, and intended to) 
get in the back way, and go up to her room, | 
unobserved; but she was watched for. 
When she came to the back gate, her father | 
was there. He called her by name—*« Is} 
that you?” 
« Yes, father, it is me.” 
“ Have you been to the prayer-meeting ?” | 
« Yes, father, I have been to the prayer- | 
meeting.” | 
« What did you go for ?” 
“Qh; father, I wanted to go so. much, | 
that I could not stay away.” 
“ Well, go up to your room—I will settle | 
with you for this in the morning.” | 
In the morning the infuriated father went | 
into her room before she was up. He or-| 
dered her to rise, and put on her loose dress, | 
a thin calico. She arose and threw it on, | 
and the whipping commenced ; and she was | 
not laid up for a week—but for all time. | 
That father whipped that poor girl to death. | 
Let us be thankful that we live in a land | 
where this could not be done with impunity | 
—though the same would be tolerated in all 
Catholic countries. ‘The Roman Catholic 
Church never varies.” Her spirit is always | 
the same. 





Je! 
For the Companion. | 
JUVENILE HEROISM. 

A medal has been given by the Humane | 
Society to Benjamin Heath, Jr., aged four- | 
teen years, for his heroic and humane con- | 
duct in rescuing Andrew B. Hannaford from 
drowning in Boston harbor last summer. 

It is probable a similar token will be 
given to little George I. Clifford, only ten | 
years of age, who to save a comrade from | 
the same fate, jumped from a wharf at the 
south end, last week, and effected his object, 
though not till both lads were nearly 
drowned. 

Saree 
KIND WORDS CAN NEVER DIE. 

Tn the village where I went to school when 
a boy there lived’ an old man called Deacon 
P. In the centre of the village stood the 
old meeting-house with its white plastered 
walls and little bell-tower, and there every 


but we will soon get out of your way.” I told her that as to the good things she 

The words and manner of the old man ke of, they would not save the soul ; and 
had a marked effect upon us boys. A great ‘that she had better think of the things that 
change took place, and most of us wished | are really good, than of sweetmeats. As I 
him a “Merry Christmas ;” and as we | said this,” continued Louisa, her eyes spark- 
brushed off the snow and started for the/|ling with indignation, “she turned round 
hill-top, we all voted the Deacon to be a| upon me, and said she was going to tell her 
good, clever old man, after all. |mother that I called her a bad girl. Itold| 

How the race went I do not remember, |her that I did not care if she did(for I could 
but years afterward, when returning home, | not help being angry at what she called me, 
I crossed the old hill, I thought of our which was too bad to be repeated) and I ran 
coasting, and the old Deacon and his kind | away, and told her I was going to tell my} 
apology. |mother too. She said my mother was a poor 

Onr coasting days are over; some of/ woman, and could not do any thing to her, 
our number are dead, and all are scattered ; | and away she ran to her mother,” 
yet as we think of our boyhood, one at| “You did wrong,” said her mother when 
least of our number can belicve that kind | she had done speaking “ to answer any thing 
words can never die. But boys and girls after she began to be angry, for it made her 
that say kind words, generally do kind acts ; | more angry.” 
and they, too, never die. « But mother, I could not help it, for—” 

“ Hush Louisa, and go to your room, and 
ask God to forgive you for getting into such 
|a@ passion,” 

Louisa obeyed, and after praying to God 
for a considerable time to keep her from a 
similar fault, she washed her face, and re- 
turned to her mother with a smile on her 
countenance, and asked her forgiveness. 

Her mother readily forgave her. ‘“ But,” 
said she, “ you have not asked the forgive- 
ness of one whom you have offended more 
than me.” 

Louisa thought that she spoke of God, 
and said, “ Yes, I have asked God’s forgive- 
ness.” 

“Tam very glad of that, my dear; but 
have you asked Susan and her. mother to 
forgive you?” 

“ No, ma’am.” 

“ Well, you had better go,” said her moth- 
er. 

« But I am ashamed mother, will you not 
be so good as to go with me?” 

«“ No, my dear, I wish you to go by your- 
self. You should not be ashamed todo right.” 
« But suppose she will not forgive me.” 

“ Well, if we do right and do not have 
the favor of man, we will have the love of 
God, which is much better you know.” 

“ Well mother, I will go, if it is just to 
please you.” 

“That is right, my daughter. 
get your bonnet and shawl.” 

Louisa obeyed, and soon returned quite 
equipped. Her mother kissed her, and she 
set out. In a little time she arrived at Mrs. 
Alexander’s house, and when she was admit- 


_—- S S32 } ; 2 
There was once a lady that lived in the tod, ap naked Soy Baann,, whe , Me, 0. Het 





-o-——— 


POPPING CORN—EFFECTS OF FORGET- 
FULNESS. 


One autumn night when the wind was high, 
And the rain fell in heavy plashes, 

A little boy sat by the kitchen fire, 
A-popping corn in the ashes ; 

And his sister, a curly-haired-child of three, 

Sat looking on, just close to his knee. 


The blast went howling round the house, 
As if to get in *twas trying ; 
It rattled the latch of the outer door, 
en it seemed a baby crying : 
Now and then a drop down the chimney came, 
And sputtered and hissed in the bright-red flame. 


~~ ! pop! and the kernels, one by one, 

Jame out of the embers flying ; 

The boy held a long white stick in his hand, 
And kept it busily plying ; 

He stirred the corn and it snapped the more, 

And faster jumped to the clean-swept floor. 


All at once the boy sat still as a mouse, 

And into the fire kept gazing ; 
He quite forgot he was popping corn, 

For he looked where the ire was blazing, 
And he looked, and he fancied that he could see 
A house and a barn, a bird and a tree. 


Still steadily gazed the boy at these, 
And pussy’s back kept stroking, 
Till his sister cried out, ‘* Why, George, 
Only see how the corn is smoking !”’ 
And sure enough, when the boy looked back, 
The corn in the ashes was burned quite black. 


So go and 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
POVERTY AND RICHES. 





Sunday, twice a day, we went to meeting.— 
The old minister, Parson S., was a good | 
man, but rather dull for children, and when | 
we were too mischievous to go to sleep, we | 
used to take a sly bite of an apple, or make | 
rabbits with our handkerchiefs. But often | 
before the rabbit was well made or the ap- | 
ple munched, Deacon P. would catch us, and | 
he would shake his head and look so at us| 
that we would put everything out of sight as 
quick as possible, and look straight at the 
minister. | 

But you may suppose that the Deacon | 
found no favor in our eyes ; I could not tell | 
you all the hard names we called him: we | 
thought that he was the sourest, meanest old | 
fellow that ever was, and hoped that we 
would never get to be deacons ; and often a 
snowball went after his old sorrel horse, or| 
we did some other mischief to “ pay him | 
up,” as we called it. 





4 J | while came down. When Louisa saw Susan, 
ein ate tah paring cl Pag Ci ae she ran to her and embraced her, at the same 
was, at the time Lam sbout. to #..\ of | time asking her to forgive her for being an- 


: of . : . 5 
Sy >| gry with herinthe morning. Susan forgave 

; SS. 1sry ; g : ga 
two years and a half old. Mrs. Szepnens, | her, as did also her mother, and Susan and 


for that was the lady’s name, was very pious, | T.ouisa were bosom friends ever after. 

as was also her husband. They were poor, Lirruz Many 
and had to work fora living. Mr. Stephens . ng . 
worked as a day laborer, and Mrs. Stephens 
took in needlework. Every morning she 
would take her little girl in a room by her- 
self, and ask God to take care of her through 
the day. They had also morning and even- 
ing prayers at which, Mrs. Stephens, would 
endeavor always to have her little girl. 
She tanght her that God alone can pardon 
sins and that if she had been naughty, to go 
and ask God to forgive her. Louisa never 
deceived her mother, and whenever she did 
wrong, (which was very seldom) she would 
go and tell her, and ask her to forgive her. | 


a en 
GEORGIE AND HIS SISTER. 
Georgie did not care for books. To be 
sure he went to school, he was too good a boy 
to play truant; and he almost always 
learned his lessons very well, because his 
parents wished him to; but he took very 
little interest in them. School was a dull 
place to Georgie. He was far more fond of 
the life and animation of the playground, 
and even of the easiest work of farm life, 
than of “ dull books.” So he said. 
Georgie’s father did not indulge his whim. 





| They had a church to go to, and every Sun- | He said that the lad must go to school: if 


But it happened that on a Christmas|day one might see the little girl between|he did not learn now, he was sure he would 


morning, a lot of us boys took our sleds to|her father and mother, going to church,|be sorry for it when a man. 


His mother 


go a coasting on a hill called Foy! hill, not | dressed sometimes in a white frock and bon- | too complained of his waywardness, and won- 
far from my father’s. We took a great deal | net, and sometimes ina plain calico. When|dered why he could not sit down like his 


of pride in our sleds, and most of them were 


jat church, she would be very quiet, and| brothers with his book on a long winter eve- 


gaily painted, with their names in bright seem to understand what the minister said. |ning, instead of whistling, or popping corn, 


letters on the top boards. 
rival sleds in our party, whose claims for the 
leadership were to be decided that day: 
both had their friends, and opinions were 


There were two | She would, it is true, sometimes take off her | or cracking nuts, or playing with Rover. 


| little bonnet, and lie with her head in her | Georgie had a sister Hattie, a little older 
mother’s lap, and her little feet hanging down | than himself, who loved him dearly. She 
from the bench, and to sleep. When) used to spend many a long hour contriving 


freely given which could go the furthest and | church was out, she would go home as she how she might induce Georgie to love his 


the fastest, the red sled or the blue, the Fox | came. 


or the Eagle. The hill was both long and 


n |books. She tried to study his lessons with 
She never seemed to care about dressing | him in the evening; but the first she knew 


steep, and was covered with a thick woods’ fine as some little girls ; but would be very | his eyes would be on something else, or he 


that reached from the creek that flowed , careful not to “ get her frock dirty.” 
below at its foot to the very top, and along | 


this hillside through the woods a road had 


been cut, but it was rough and narrow. It'| 
| 


was a long pull before we got to our! 


starting place at the top. 


| would be half asleep with his head on his 

When she was three years old, her moth-|arm. She put interesting books in his way, 

er called her to her one day and said, | but he took little notice of them. 

‘«‘ Louisa do you want to learn to read ?” So matters went on till Georgie was ten 
She said, “ Yes mother: then I can read | or eleven years old, and Hattie had not yet 

|the Bible.” So when her mother taught her | succeeded in herdarling project. At length 


But soon the sleds were all drawn up, | toread,she would read inthe Bibleevery day. | a bright thought struck her. She would get 


the two rivals side by side, and then each in | 


order with its load. The word was given, 
and away we went, slowly at first, for the 
road was not well packed, but we soon 
began to go faster. The snow began to fi 
in our faces, and it was hard work to 
keep the track; still the two sleds kept 
nearly equal, and the race was now get- 
ting exciting, when, just as we reached the 
first turn, an ominous jingle was heard. 
The road was entirely clear when we 
Went up the hill, but there was some one on 


it now, sure enough ; for there, just below | 
us, ‘was the old sorrel-horse, the blue-top | 


sleigh, and the Deacon. Great efforts were 
now made to get out of the way; .some 
run on the bank and some into the gutter. 
Our vexation was very great, and when 
the Deacon came up every face wore a scowl. 
_ He took no notice of it, but he said cheer- 
ily : “Good morning, boys; a merry Christ- 
mas to you. I am sorry to spoil your 


When she was about four years old, ajhim to promise to read one book through. 
rich lady moved to the side of the street op-| She carefully looked over all their little li- 
posite to their house. This lady had a lit-| brary till she fixed upon one that she thought 
tle girl also, of about the same age as Louisa. | would answer. It was Travels in Africa. 


y | These two little girls went to the same school. | It commenced with the story of a sailor re- 


Susan with her brother Charles, and Louisa | turning to the home from which he had run 
with them. Susan did not like Louisa be-|away when a boy, and gave an animated 
| cause she was poor. | narrative of what he had seen and heard in 
| One day Louisa came from school and |that mysterious and half-hidden country. 
went to her mother, saying, “Mother, I} For her sake Georgie consented to read it 
wish you would take me from the school| through. His attention was seized. The 
which Susan Alexander goes to.” victory was won, From that time Georgie 
“ Why, my dear, what has happ b areader. History, travels, biogra- 
“ As we were coming home from school’ phy, every thing good that came in his way 
to-day,” said Louisa, with animation, “Su- | was devoured. 
san began to talk to me, and asked me if I} He began to like his school and his stud- 
would not like to be rich like her. I told|ies. He worked his way through college, 
her that I was very well contented with my | became a tutor, and finally a minister of the 
condition, and did not wish to be rich, and | gospel. 
that if I was rich, perhaps I might not be| Sister, do you know what influence lies in 
good. She then said, “ Think awhile of the| your hands? Take a lesson from Hattie, 
,good things that I have, candies, cakes,!and you may yet, like her, succeed in bring- 





aw 








ing happiness and usefulness to yourself’ 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 


and your brothers, and sisters.—American | ox pRoTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 


Messenger. 





MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO.’S, 
M42 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Importers of Cutlery, Hardware, Skates, and Fishing Tackle, | 


E the place where Tue Bors can buy Boxes ‘taining a 
whole set of Carpenter's Tooxs, all kinds of Sxates, every 
sort of Jack Kxives, and Pocxer Kxtves, Garpen Toots, 
Fismine Roos, Lines, Hooxs, setts of Matuematica, Draw- 
inc INsTRUMENTS. 

It is the place, too, where Tuk Grats buy Scissors, Needles, | 
Lapies’ ComPpantons, contain! , Bodkin, 
Needles, Thimbles, Pen Knives, Glove Hooks, Crochet Needles, | 
&c.,) School Pen Knives—Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to | 
button their Gaiter Boots—Girls’ Skates, and Presents for their 
Fathers and Brothers, and where the Parents of the Girls and | 
Boys buy all sorts of Curtrey for Tux Tasce, and all kinds of | 
Hardware for Family use, 49—tf | 


kK. IT BEFORE THE PEOPLE.—Redding’s Russia | 
Salve is an infallible remedy for all kinds of wounds, cuts, 
burns, ids, etc., and also corns, bunions, chilblains, and | 
like afMlictions. For sale everywhere at only 25 cents a box. 


GOOD NEWS FOR CHILDREN. 


The is p series of Books | 





a most 
for Children, 
ENTITLED 

THE PERCY FAMILY, 
BY REV. DANIEL C. EDDY. 
The first volume with Beautiful Illustrations, covering 
A VISIT TO IRELAND, | 


With Sketches of Dublin, Cork, Belfast, and other cities, Ex- | 
cursions to the Lakes of Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, | 
and other world-famed places, with many 
charming frish scenes, is 


ALREADY PUBLISHED. 1l6mo. Price 63 cts. 
The second of the series, entitled 
Through Scotland & England, 


With Descriptions of the Highlands, Walks about Melrose and | 
Drylugh, Visits to Edinburgh and other cities, a Tour down | 
into England, with accounts of the People, Manners and Cus- | 
toms, Manufactories, Cathedrals, Castles and Cities, embrac- 
ing much readable information in a very sinall compass, in- 
teresting alike to young and old, 

IS THIS DAY PUBLISHED. 

Persons selecting Books for the Young cannot do better than 
to examine these beautiful volumes, which are finely illustrat- 
ed. They will be found pure in morals, fustructive and enter- 
taining, and altogether unique and popular in their design. 





CONTENTS OF VOLUME 2. 


Arrival at Glasgow 
Photographs of Edinburgh 
Among the Highlands 
iigrimage to Sacred Shrines 
Serpentine Tower in England | A Sabba‘ 
London from St. Paul 


Weatiminister Abby 
Crystal Palace of 


uife 
Windsor Castle & Ham) 


The Royal Family ipton 
Tower of London White Clifis of Dover [Court 
A. F. GRAVES, 

2% CORNHILL, BOSTON. 428 


ELEGANT JUVENILES FOR THE 
HOLIDAYS. 
A NEW FAIRY BOOK! 
Parry Dreams, OR WANDERINGS IN ELF Lanp. 
ae Mrs. J. G. Austin, on tinted paper, and richly Tenet: 


un. 
DANDY JACK, 
Tue CeLesratep Equestaian Penrormer. 
Splendidly illustrated by Hammatt Billings Exq. 5. 


Alls 
JACK AND HARRY. 
By Mary and John Howitt! Tinted paper. Splendidly illus- 
trated. = 31,00 
Iv. 
FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS. 
d other pretty stories of my Childhood. By Frank. 
Splendidly illustrated. F 


And a great variety of New Juveniles, to which the atten- 
tion of the trade is solicited. 


J. E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington St., Opposite Milk St 





| some time past, the PERUVIAN 8YRUP. 


| any food. I was recommended to take your Pain 


IRON COMBINED. 
This well known Remedy has been used very extensive- 
ly and with great suceess for the eure of 
DYSPEPSIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of IRON asa remedy for Dyspep- 
sia, a bad state of the blood, and the numerous diseases 
caused thereby, has arisen from the want of such a 
paration of IRUN as shail enter the stomach in a 





RO- 
assimilate at once with the blood.— 
This want the PERUVIAN SXSUR copeies semteniay 
as it does, Iron in the only form in whih it ispe 
for it to enter the circulation, For this reason 
RUVIAN SYRUP often radically cures diseases in 
which other preparations of Iron and other medicines 
have been found to be of no avail. 

The following certilicate is from well known citizens 
of Bos 





The d g aving exp d the beneficial 

effects of the PERUVIAN SYKUP, do not hesitate to 

d it to the ofthe public. Rev. John 

Pierpont, Peter Harvey, Thomas A. Dexter, James C. 

Dunn, 8. H, Kendall, M. D., Samuel May, Thomas Cc. 

Amory, Rev Thos. Whittemore, 
T Monee wand - 








y The Rev. John Pier- 
pont says: ‘ I have been cured of a troublesome cutane- 
ous disease by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, and 
it affords me great satisfaction to find that it is making 
its way into the confidence of the medica! profession, for 

y settied conviction is that it deserves the confidence, 
not of that profession alone but of the public.’ 

he Rev. Warren Burton: ‘I do not hesitate to recom- 
mend the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any whose habits ren- 
der them liable to Headache, Dyspeptic Complaints, 
Neuralgia, Nervous Affections and Genera] Debality.’ 

The Kev. Arthur B. Fuller: * Suffering much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, and ices of 
strength, | failed to ovtain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
ruvian Syrup.’ 

The Rev. Thos. Whittemore: ‘I have beep using for 
It gives me 
new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elastici'y of muscie. I 
have no deubt, that in cases of paralysis like mine, Dys- 
pepsia, and espevially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
cine in use among us.’ 

N. B.—Pamphiets giving further information of the 
Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 68T., 
BOSTON. 

Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
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BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS, 


EV. FRANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 

— There is no medicine in so constant demand as the 
Pain Killer, and I cannot fancy the limit to its sale did 
1 always have it on hand. Please send me forty-eight 
boxes without delay.’ 

ev G. P. Watrous, writing from Shwaygyeen, Burmah, 
Sa’ * There is a great demand for your Pain Killer at 
this station. We consider it almost one of the necessaries 
of life. Please forward tweive boxes (via Caleutia) by 
first opportunity. 1 enclose draft on Treasurer of A. B. 
M. Union for the amount.’ 

Rev. B. C. Thomas writes from Henthada:—‘ 1 am 
sorry to say that ! have no Pain Killer now on hand, and 
have not had for a month past. By some combination of 
circumstances, two boxes reached me at once; I then 
thoue ht it would be difficult to dispose of so much 5 but 
it is all gone, and 1 have ordered some from Rangoon. 
but fatled to get it. The fart is, the Pain Killeris be. 
coming popular in these parts; not only among the na- 
tives, but also ampog the British officers and residents. 
More has been bought by the natives of late than usua! 
for the reason the cholera has been prevalent,’ P 
Botton, Eng., Jun le 
Mesers. Perry Davis & Son: Daa rane oa 

Sirs,—l have very great pleasurein recommendin 
your ee 4 was suffering a few weeks since with 
a juint called 8 hiti 





aid could scarce) 


and after taking a few doses, I was com 
Yours respectfully, THS. WILKINSON. 

P. 8.—-I have recommended the same medicine to many 

of my friends for different complaints, and in every in- 

stance it has had the desired effect of doing gcod. 1. W. 
MANCHESTsR, Eng., May 31, 1859. 

Having tested the medicine called Pain KiLL8R, manu- 

factured by Perry Davis & Son of Providence, in the 

United States, | have much pleasure in speaking of its 

reat efficacy and usefulness. Two years agol was eud 





ANNOUNCEMENT. 


I shall issue, on the first of December, one of the most stirring 
and deeply interesting works of the season, entitled 


ONLY A PAUPER. 


In making an estimate of its value, it may help those who 
prize truth above fiction, to know that it is a book of facts and 
hot & were creation of the fancy. It has itit the elements of 
decided power, and, in this age of book issues, is one of the few 
that will hold the fixed attention of the reader to the close. 

An earnest religious tone pervades the entire volume, adding 
a double charm to its many excellencies. The authoress, who 
is known to a wide circle of literary and Christian friends as 
one gifted in no ordinary measure, both in mind and heart, re- 
sided within sight of the Poor House during the period of its 
preparation, and was personally cognizant of the facts which 
form the basis of the book. vill contain nearly 400 pages, 
with original illustrations by Billings, and will be sold at the 
low price of 85 cents. 


HENRY HOYT, 


9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 48—2w 


Warne a UNABRIDGED piction-| 


» PICTORIAL EDITION, 
1,500 Illustrations. 
1750 PAGES. 
PRICE: $6,50. 
SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
G. & C. MERRIAM, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


It has retained all the good of its predecessors, and has added 
new and valuable improvements. * * * * Hon. orace 


Mann has said: “ It is the best defining Dictionary in the Eng- | 


lish Language,” and eminent scholars and orators, like Daniel 
ebster, Win. H. Prescott, and others, have dec’ hem 
selves decidedly in favor of the accuracy and extent of its defi- 
nitions. * In this respect, ( 7 
to us at least as good and authoritative as any we have seen. * 
These alterations (orth W/) appear to Us not only reasona- 
ble, but also popular, when we are told that ten million school 
books are annually published in the United States, compiled by 
authors who recognize Webster as their standard of orthogra- 
phy. (vo high praise cannot be bestowed on the execu- 
tion of the wood cuts. To present these cuts all by themselves 
is an advantage, because they could thus be printed on better 
paper, and be easier and to greater advantage classitied under 
distinct heads. * * A table of Synonyms, by Prof. Goodrich, 
occupying seventy quarto pages, and containing over 2000 
words, the meaning and use of which are shown more clearly 
and winutely than in any other work with which we are ac- 
quainted. * * * No unimportant and arbitary compounds 
have been admitted in the appendix of this edition. * * * 
That a volume like this, of to h L 


‘onunciation) Webster's works | Co! 


enly afflicted with a painful internal disease, when a 
friend of mine, — had just returned from the States,) 
seeing my anguish, gave me @ small quantity ef 
Killer which he had brought with ol and which seek 
| internally, as he directed. The relief was immediate 
| and 80 satisfied was I of its value asa medicine, that 1 
| immediately sent over to New York for half a dozen of 
| the large bottles, and I am thankful to say it has proved 
| to my family and to others who have used it, of inestima- 
| ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering acd 
| pain. Yours Truly. - D. MEAD. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine 


| BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
| OR, COUGH LOZENGES, 

| Cure Cough, Cold, Hoareeness and Influenza, 
| Cure any Irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 


Brown’s Bronchial Troches 


Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
Relieve Bronchitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 


Brown’s Bronchial Troches 


Clear and give strength to the voice of SinaRRa. 
Indispensable to PuBLic SpRasgRs, 


Brown’s Bronchial Troches.* 
* A simple and elegant combination for Coughs, &e.”” 
Dr. G. F. BiczLew, Boston. 
“« Have proved ss | serviceable for Hoarseness.’? 
ev. HENRY Warp BEECHER. 
“*T recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
Rev. E. H. Cuarin, New York. 
| * Most salutary relief in Bronchitis.’’ 
v, 8. SEiGFRigp, Morristown, Ohio. 
‘* Beneficial when compelled to speak, sufferi 
Id."? Rev.8. J.P. Anasaion, ra ines 
** Effectual in removing H and Irritati 
| the Throat, so common with Speakers and Singers.” 
| Prof, M. SLACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
| Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
| **Great benefit when taken before and after preaching 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their pust effeet, i 
think they will be of permanent advantage to me.’? 


| 
| 





President Athens College, Tenn. 
ey by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 





ol uar peeee got 
up, profusely illustrated, alike substantial and attractive, and 
embodying an amount of literary labor found in few other 
works, can be Pas as low as this is, is one of the marvels 
of modern skill and enterprise.— Massachusetts Teacher, Sept. 


359. 
“GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
GET THE CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 


&3@- Specimen pamphlets of the new features sent by mail 
on application. 47—2m 

EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 

LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 
Messrs. B. O. & G. C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Druggists, 
20 Central st. 
Boston. 

About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 
down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
I remained unconscious for some hours. When consciour- 
ness returned | suffered severe pain in my back, and 
could not be moved or turned without excreme suffering. 
I had good physicians, and remedies were repe .tedly a 
plied, without giving me any relief. After about eight 
days, I received « bottle each of your sound Sarsepa- 
rilia, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Drops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 

Within three hours afcer the firet application of the 
Drops, [ turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
amiracle. By rpeeee the use of them the pain in my 
bac’ inished, strength i d,sothatin a few days 
I was able to stand on mv feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, I apply the Drops with a speedy ~~ .* eet 


es. 
Newtonville, April 1, 1858. ly 


~ 








SILVER SOAP. 

A simple preparation for Cleaning Silver Plate, Jewelry 
Mirrors, Marble, &c., far more convenient and effectiy 
than any other. One-half the labor of house-cleaning 
may be saved by using this Soap, which cannot possibly 
injure the finest zinc white, and as no scrubbing is re- 
quired, the saving of the wear of the paint is much great 
erthanthe costof the soap. It leaves the surface \as 
pure and white as when new. Manufactured only by the 
Boston Indexical Soap Company. 

SAFFORD & BURDITT, Agents, 
63 Tremont street. 


| Rev. BE. Ruwiey, A. M 
| 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
1859. 
UNBIVALLED 8TOCK OF BOYS’ FALL AND 
WINTER CLOTHING, 
HAT 
Whelesaie. 


0" _A superb assortment, well worthy the exami 
tion of dealers before purchasing elsewhere. Y Pat 


GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
OAK HALL, 
32 and 34 North Street. 38 
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THE 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





| The Companion is always a welcome visitor in 
| my family, and no one paper (among the many 
|I take,) is so eagerly sought after. Since its 
enlargement it Tt to me to be greatly im- 
proved, (if possible,) both in its typographical 
pp , its originality, and its excellent 
CAN A COMPASS SHOW A BALLOON’s “lections. No parent need fe - 
COURSE P | it into his family cirele, for its tone is always 
«Dm eure it can’t,” said J Hallem | right. A, the “* Youth’s Companion,” 
? — ’ continue to live to bless and increase the hap- 

very calmly, to two or three other boys who piness of the little ones. 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








BOSTON, DECEMBER 8, 1859. 











contended that the mariner’s compass could | Yours very respectfully, J. H. B. 
show @ balloon’s course through the air, just 
as well as a ship’s course through the water. Keel 

“« Why can’t it ?—why can’t it?” cried all | VARIETY. 





the other boys in one breath. ‘ Won’t the) 
compass point to the north and south poles, | . ; spe 
when it isin the air as well as when it ison the| When monkeys are in captivity, they always 

th ” | endeavor to be noticed by visitors, partly for 
GEFPR. OE SAAT . | vanity’s sake, and partly because they hope for 

“ Yes, certainly, replied Hallem, ‘ the com-| certain donations of nuts, apples, and other 
pass will point right enough; but that won’t dainties. Their jealousy is easily excited, and 
tell the man in the balloon whether he is going | knows no bounds if they imagine their rival is 
in the direction to which it points, or any EMDR more than Wi fir share of the good 
other direction. A ship at sea generally goes | ee. 


. ; scene of jealousy. 
in the direction of her head. But there isno| A few years ago, one of Wombwell’s well 
head or stern to a balloon.” 


known collections visited Oxford, and, as usual, 
i Kaa/s they puto mark ou the baliocs, oud) Tet ae Pee ed ell str imeoain ie 

‘. bal | ¥ 
call it the head ?”” observed one of the boys. | attracting the notice of the visitors, in order to 
** Aye, or carry up @ small boat,” remarked | o}tain some of the nuts, cakes, &e., which 
another. | they saw the elephant receiving. One particu- 
*« All that would be of no service,”’ replied | larly lively monkey had obtained considerable 
Hallem | eminence in his art, and used to monopolize no 
- ” } small portion of the various delicacies. Sud- 
‘Why not? why not?” demanded the| denly he failed to procure his usual supplies, 
boys. | and saw, with great indignation, that most of 
Because you couldn’t tell, after all, } the visitors, particularly the ladies, had turned 
whether the balloon was moving head on, or | their attention to the next cage. This of course 
. a | excited his jealousy and curiosity, and he exer- 
stern on, or sideways, or any other way,” re- | cised all his endeavors to discover the cause of 
turned Hallem, confidently. his desertion. At length, by dint of great per- 
« And, sure, doesn’t a vessel go side on when | severance, he contrived to poke out a knot in 
there’s a strong current setting against her the board which divided their partition, and, 
negra ake Deeds he haw a »,}0n looking through, discovered that the in- 
side? and yet they trus er compasses, "| habitants of the adjoining tenement had lately 
returned one of the boys. | been blessed with a baby. That unfortunate 
“I know it,” replied Hallem, “and '’tis| baby monkey instantly became the object of 
this that forms one of the difficulties in naviga- | his unremitting oe ee He watched it 
tion, and only because there’s away to find out | through his knot-hole—he put his hand round 


> . the corner, and tried to pinch the poor animal 
how much she drifts sideways per hour, the | —he picked the keeper’s pocket of the food that 


captain would be almost as much puzzled as! ought to have gone to his rival—and, in fact, 
the man in the balloon.” ponent his time in devising new annoyances.— 
“ Then, if that’s the case, how can the per- The mother all this time was perfectly ac- 

; . A -  . gx | quainted with the evil designs of her neighbor, 

son in the balloon tell which way he is going ? jand carefully kept her baby away from the 
“In foggy weather, when the land is out of | dangerous corner where the monkey’s hand 
sight, he can’t tell. He may guess the wind is| was continually intruding itself. In a short 
from the east, and therefore suppose he is moy- | time the little one was suffered to go about by 
ing towards the west. That's all.” himself, and its untiring enemy redoubled his 


exertions. 
** But can’t he tell in fair weather ?”’ At last his time of revenge arrived. One 


“ Yes, if he be an astronomer, he can see the | day he was observed to pay more attention to 
sun by day and the stars by night.” his peep = and, after long 4 patient 
oa s | watching, he was seen to commence that pecu- 
_— wan Be Snow Gem Ge cen eng liar wheeling movement which oueneie” pre- 
stars ?”” inquired the boys. faces a monkey’s mischief. Suddenly his eye 
** Why, in the northern hemisphere, if his| was withdrawn from the knot-hole, his hand 
quadrant tells him that the sun at twelve | thrust os a lightning, paar withdrawn, 
" snes . :. | bringing with it the tail of the unfortunate lit- 
o’elock to-day is higher over his head than it | tle pats he on the other side of the partition. 
was at twelve o’clock yesterday, he knows he| te fixed his feet firmly on each side of the knot- 
has been going south ; but if lower, that is, | hole, and tugged away at his rival’s tail, alter- 
nearer down to the horizon, he knows he has| nately screaming with delight and pee 
been going north.”’ | with fear, at the punishment which he wel 
|knew would follow. 


“ But suppose he has been going east or | 


A MONKEY’S REVENGE. 





The poor baby monkey 
on being assaulted in such an unexpected man- 


fear to introduce | 





west ?”’ observed the boys. 


ner, set up a most heart-rending outery, on 


« Well, if east, then the sun, stars, or plan-| hearing which her mother flew to her assistance, 


ets, will appear to rise faster than they usually 
do ; if west, then they will appear to set slow- 
er,” replied Hallem. 

“* We see now! we see now !’’ exclaimed the 
boys, as they clapped Hallem on the back. 

WHAT WASHINGTON WEIGHED. 

While at West Point in 1778, General 
Washington had the curiosity one day to try 
his weight in a pair of scales. Several of his 
officers being present, they all followed his ex- 
ample, and the following note was made of the 
respective results :— 


Ibs. 
Gen. Washington . . . 209 
Ma neem. o's so SM 


Bud ces ce « 5 

“ Huntingdon . . ; 182 

i 

Sr 

*« Michel Jackson . . 252 

** Henry Jackson . . 238 

Lt. Col. Huntingdon . . . 212 
Mes. 5 « ©.° © 

‘“ Humphries . . . . 222 

Making altogether 2486 pounds weight, 

and giving an average of 226 pounds 

for each officer. Colonel Swift was the heavi- 

est by thirty-nine pounds, and Washington was 

seventeen short of the average. This shows 

there was no want of muscle among the heroes 

of the Revolution. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Cobham, July 5, 1859. 

Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—I am rary to be 
able to send you one more subscriber to your 
little paper. You see my efforts have not yet 
. By having become acquainted with 

the Companion, I hold in my hands what I 
consider an efficient and lasting instrument of 
education, of moral elevation, of all good.— 


May you long be blessed with wisdom and 
power to make attractive to the young the 
road to Direct a copy — paper 
to . 8. B. 


New Haven, June 28, 1859. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Gents.—Please find 
enclosed four dollars, two dollars to pay for 
my two years for the Youth’s Companion, and 
two to pay for two years for Mrs. J. D. B.— 


and seeing her offspring apparently fastened to 
the wall, seized it by its arms, and pulled with 
jall her might in order to release it. The ag- 
| gressor chattered, the mother remonstrated, and 
the baby screamed, until the outcry drew the 
|attention of a keeper, at whose approach the 
| aggressor loosed his hold of his victim’s tail, 
jand crouched into the farthest corner of the 
| cage, where he ~— exceeding ingenuity in 


| avoiding the cuts of the keeper’s whip. 


| A BRAVE LAD. 
| A pleasant incident occurred at the Sunday- 
school at the Edgeworth Chapel, Charlestown, 
| Sabbath before last. 
| _A little boy, six years old, in August last, 
| fell from Winchester’s wharf into the water, 
|and would have been drowned but for the heroic 
| conduct of another boy present, George Night- 
| ingale, 13 years of age, who jumped in and res- 
| cued the iittle fellow, at his own imminent 
| peril. The highly praiseworthy conduct of 
| young Nightingale had well nigh passed from 
| the recollection of most persons, when, unex- 
pectedly to all, attention in the Sabbath-school 
| was recalled to the affair under the following 
circumstances. 
| At the close of the exercises of the Rev. Mr. 
Everett’s Sunday-school, Mr. Everett stated 
that he had a letter to read, and a silver medal 
| to present toone of the scholars. The letter 
was from the managers of the Massachusetts 
Humane Society, requesting Mr. E. to present 
the accompanying silver medal to Master 
Nightingale, for the rescue, as above stated. 
Amid the intense interest and surprise of the 
| pupils, Mr. Everett, in a few fitting remarks, 
| presented the medal, and, in his own behalf, 
| he presented Master Nightingale with a hand- 
|some copy of the Bible, properly inscribed.— 
| The occasion was well calculated to strengthen 
the ‘* purposes of good”’ in the minds of the pu- 
pils. 


=. 
| INTERESTING INCIDENT. 

The following account is given by the Rev. 
Leigh Richmond, as having been related by a 
minister in a meeting of the British and Foreign 
Bible Society : 

‘* A drunkard was one day staggering in 
drink on the brink of the me His little son 
| by him, three years of being very hun 

licited him for thing to eat. The —_ 
able father, conscious of his poverty and of the 

criminal cause of it, in a kind of rage, occa- 
sioned by his intemperance and despair, hurled 
the little innocent into the sea, and made off 
with himself. The poor little sufferer, finding 
|@ plank floating by his side on the water, clung 





| to it. The wind soon wafted him and the plank | always told you that I mean to become a 
into the sea, A British man-of-war i Christian some time—but you know I cannot 
discovered the plank and child ; a sailor, at the now.’ 


| risk of his own life, pl into the sea, and| ‘0!’ said the r woman, ‘1 cannot let 


| brought him on board. He could inform them | you go without you to become a 
| little more than that his name was Jack. He Christian now. Life is too uncertain. Salva- 
up on board that man-of-war, behaved | tion is of infinite t. It i seems 





well, and gained the love of all the officers and to me that it is now or never.” 
men, He became an officer of the sick and) The son became somewhat impatient at his 
wounded department. During anaction in the| mother’s importunity, and replied :—* My 
late war, an aged man came under his care dear mother, you know how I am situated— 
nearly in a dying state. He was all attention | under what heavy engagements I have placed 
to the dying stranger, but could not save his myself. You know I have no time now. You 
life. | know it well enough. So don’t press this sub- 
“ The stranger was dying, and thus! ject now. It is unreasonable. But when I 
addressed this kind young officer: ‘For the get released from the present pressure, I will 
great attention you have shown me, I give you give more attention to this subject.”’ 
| this only treasure that Iam possessed of, (pre-| He passed out and went on his way. His 
| senting him with a Bible bearing the stamp of! mother, with a wounded heart, stood looking 
the British and Foreign Bible Society.) It was after him till he disappeared in the forest. In 
given by a lady; has been the means of my one short hour the son was brought home a 
conversion ; and has been a great comfort to lifeless, mangled corpse. A tree had fallen 
me. Read it, and it will ‘* lead you in the way | upon him, and crushed him to death. So, said 
you should go.””’’ He went on to confess the | the speaker, I warn the impenitent, who hear 
wickedness and profligacy of his life before the | me, against presuming on any future opportu- 


reception of his Bible; and, among other nity to make your peace with God. ‘+ Now is| 


| enormities, how he once cast a little son, three | the accepted time, and now is the day of salva- 
years old, into the sea, because he cried to him | tion.”,—Ezaminer. 
| for —. camer aia ‘ 
** The young officer inquired of him the time 
and tats, cad fund hen was his own history. , 758 WaOme WAY. 2 
Reader, judge, if you can, of his feelings, to | During our return from a recent trip ‘ out 
| recognize in the dying old man his father, dying | West,” while in the cars from Vincennes, we 
|@ penitent under his care! and judge of the got intoa very int ig con tion with a 
feelings of the dying penitent, to find that same young gentleman who chanced to occupy a seat 
oung stranger was his son—the very son whom | directly in front of us. As he was under the 
| he had plunged in the sea, and had no idea but | necessity of turning his head to talk to us, we 
| that he had immediately perished! A descrip- | Suggested that when the cars stopped again, he 
tion of their mutual feelings will not be at-| Should turn his seat and sit facing us. There 
tempted. The old man soon expired in the | Was occupying the seat with him a rather raw 
jarms of hisson. The latter left the service looking Dutchman. Acting upon our sugges- 
jand became a pious preacher of the gospel.’— | tion when we arrived at the next station, the 
{On closing this story, the minister in the meet- gentleman stepped out into the walk of the car 
| ing of the Bible Society bowed to the chairman | and politely requested the Dutchman to do the 
| and said, ‘ Sir, I am little Jack!” same, while he turned the seat, the Dutchman 
looked at the seat very critically, and inquiring- 
: ly said :— 

‘Turn him! yaw!” 

‘ Yes,” answered the gentleman, ‘ just step 
out, and I will show you how it is done.”’ 

The Dutchman did as he was desired, when 
the gentleman turned the seat and requested 
the Dutchman to be seated again, but of course, 
with his face to the other end of the car. 

* Nix, nix,’’ exclaimed the Dutchman, in 
evident alarm, ‘‘ I pay for Shinshinnati. Dem 
80, carry me right back to Vencennis.” 

No explanation would satisfy him, and he 
would not be content till the gentleman occupy- 
ing the seat with us, changed places and per- 
mitted him to ride with his face towards Cin- 
cinnati. The passengers were convulsed with 
laughter at the strange logic of the Dutchman. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 

THE UNGRATEFUL BIRD. 

‘* Mamma, why does not birdie sing ? 
I think it very wrong, 

That after all I’ve done for him, 
He will not sing one song. 

‘* T’ve filled his glass with water pure, 
His cup with freshest seed, 

Clean sand I’ve sprinkled on his floor, 
Now what else does he need ? 


‘*T really think he ought to sing 
The sweetest song he’s got, 

To pay for what I’ve done for him, 
Mamma, now ought he not ?”’ 


‘* Indeed, my love, I think he should 
Reward your constant care, 

For he would perish soon, I fear, 
Did you such help forbear. 


A BOY FRIGHTENED TO DEATH. 


A death of a most extraordinary character 
took place at Ottawa, Canada, on the 2d inst., 
the particulars of which are these. Some men 
were about to slaughter an ox, and had attach- 
ed one end of a rope to the horns, and passed 
the other through the door, into the slaughter 
house, and were driving the animal in. The 
boy, Simon O'Donnell, held a candlestick in 
one corner of the shed, to throw light on the 
proceedings. When the beast was driven in, it 
appears that it made a sudden movement to- 
wards the corner where the boy was, and was 
instantly seized by the nose by one of the 
butcher’s dogs, when it roared out loudly, and 
the boy dropped to the ground in an instant, 
perfectly dead. The coroner’s jury returned a 
verdict to the effect that the death of the boy 
was occasioned by “ fright.” 


‘* But has my darling ever thought, * 
Who wetaled him through the night, 

Who kept him safe, and kindly brought 
Again the morning light ? 

** Whose love bestows the food he eats, 
The clothes he wears to-day, 

Who gives his little feet and hands 
The power to run and play? 


“From God, my darling, you receive 
Each blessing of the day, 

But sometimes you forget your song, 
Sometimes forget to pray. 

‘* Oh be not like your thoughtless bird, 
That knows not what is due, 

But daily raise your heart to Him 
Who does 80 much for you.”” M. B. M. 

Boston, Nov. 23, 1859. 


RUM DID IT. 
A man named Blaney was han for mur- 
INQUISITIVENESS. dering his wife, at Grest Falls, n. near the 
A few years ago, while sailing along the| Aroostook line, a week or two since. The 
coast of Brazil, in moderate weather, the mate | Aroostook Pioneer says : 
of our vessel made a kite, for the purpose of| «+ After Sheriff Beckwith had put the fatal 
pleasing the boys who were passengers on board | noose over his neck, it did not suit him, and he 





scope of twine, attached to the mizzen-mast|!The wretched man died protesting his inno- 


the ship. It was flying finely, with a liberal | coolly arranged the rope to his satisfaction.— | 


GOOD NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLKS, 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 59 WASHINGTON 8T., 
HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 
AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDayg. 

By Mrs. Ourruanr, Author of ‘- Margaret p 
1émo. cloth. 63 cents. is = 
CHABMING story, full of fascination to all child 
a en ey teaching on eo up of vite 

and piety. will carry sun ind nob! 
into many family circles. ates ae 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE ; or Book 


of Home Education and Entertainment. By 8. P: 
Newcomas. With Ui p Seid img 





cents. 
This littie volume furnishes an inexhaustible store o 
i jon and in the home circle. 
|THE POOR BOY AND MERCHANT FRINCE; or 
Elements of Success, drawn from the Life and Charac- 
ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WILLIAM M. 1HargR, 
author of “The Poor Girl and True Woman.” 
16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 








“ One of the best books for boys with which we have 
met for years.”’—{Chicago Herald. 

“« There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the at- 
tention and interest the mind of the young reader.’ 
UN. ¥. Evangelist. 

“ We wish very earnestly that all the businkss men of 
our great cities Knew the worth of this volume.””—1Preg- 
byterian Banner. 
| THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elements 

of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary Lyon 

and others. A Book for Girls. By WiL.iam M. 

Tuarex, author of “The Poor Boy and Merchant 

Prince.” 16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

This book is filled with weighty instruction, enlivened 
by an abundance of anecdotes. ary Lyon is the centra} 
figure of the book, bat ill i of its hings are 
| drawn from the lives of many other distinguished women. 

Parents will find the above ‘*Companion Books” ad- 
mirably adapted for presents to a son and daughter 
Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 

THE AIMWELL STORIES; Six Volumes, uniform, 
with Box. 
| This series of works for youth is designed to pert 
some of the leading phases of youthful character, and to 
| point out their tendencies to future good and evil. They 
depict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of every- 
day life, in city and country, mingling important moral 
lessons with amusing, curious, and useful information 
Each volume is complete of iteelf, but a connecting thread 
runs through the whole. 








BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 

A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
seine For efficacy and agreeableness, it is witbout an 
equal. 

it prevents the hair from falling off. 

It pore g a its healthy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

| It affords the richest lustre. 
It remains longest in effect. 
| It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


| Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
| Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 
| Messrs. J. Burnett &Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the sslutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Uil—(Cocoaine.) 

‘or many months my hair had been falling off, until 
was fearful of losing it entirely. The skin upon my head 
became gradually more and more inflamed, ro that I could 
not touch it without _— This irritated condition I 

| attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 
By the advice of my physician, to whom you hao shuwed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced its 
use the last week inJune. The first application allayed 
the itching and irrication ; in three or four days the red- 
ness and tenderness disappeared—the hair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a thick growth of new hair. I trust that 
others, similar.y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
remedy. fours very truly, 
SUSAN R. POPE. 
| Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
A single application renders the hair (po matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
conceded by all who have used it to be the 
| cheapest Hair Dressing in th: World. 
| Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 
| For tan by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
26—ly 





est and 





THE BOSTON REMEDY: 
REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT: 


P perfectly free trom any mercurial matter or injurious 
particles, and in no case will its application interfere 
with the remedies that may be prescribed by a regular 
physician. It is an indispensable article of household 
necessity, being used alike by rich and poor; aud has 
proved itself the BEsT AND SUREST REMEDY for ail thore 
numerous bodily afflictions, viz— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Fleeh Wounds, Piles, 
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
F ost Bitten Parts. &prains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulcers, 

hitiows, Warts, Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyes, Nettle Rash, Salt Kheum, Musqueto Bites, 

| Spider Stings, Flea Bites, Shingles, Cuts, boils, Erup- 
tions, Pimples, ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Sun 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
| Generally! 
This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at 25 
| cents, 50 cents and $1. The largest size contains the 





when an English ship came in sight. She 
hoisted her colors and altered her course to 
intercept us. When near enough, we both 
hove to, the Englishman sending his boat, 
manned with four men and the chief mate.— 
On reaching the deck, the first officer asked for 
some tobacco; but it was apparent to every 
one that he was sent on board for another pur- 
pose. After pacing the deck nervously for a 
ew moments, he mustered sufficient courage to 
call the captain one side, and inquired what he 
had flying over the stern. 

** Only a kite, to please the children,’’ was 
the reply. 

‘« Our skipper sent me on board,”’ said the 
mate, ‘‘ thinking it was a machine to get the 
longitude ; you Yankees are so full of inven- 
tions. 


“YOU KNOW I CANNOT NOW.” 

A gentleman said there was great significance 
in that little word of three letters—now. It 
was important that we understand how much is 
involved in it. Our eternal destiny hangs upon 
our wise improvement of the ‘‘ now’’ which is 
allotted to us to prepare for the world to come. 
Everything is uncertain to us but the present. 
‘* Now is the accepted time,’’ and now is our 
ouly time. He was from Pennsylvania. He 
said he wished to state a fact, to prove how 
much depended upon our deciding now—becom- 
ing Christians now—securing an interest in 
Christ now. 

In a lumbering region in Pennsylvania there 
lived a very godly, pious mother, with her only 
son. He was the son of man 
great maternal solicitude. That son had in- 
volved himself in heavy engagements and bur- 
densome contracts, which made her all the more 
anxious about his soul. One morning, as he 
was leaving the house to go to hauling logs to 
the mill, she met him at the door, and with 
streaming eyes, she said : ‘‘ OQ! my son, I wish 
you would become a Christian. I am in agony 
on your account. I want you to resolve on 
coming to Christ now—this very hour.” 

‘* Mother,”’ said the son, ‘* you know I have 





head, much to the amusement of the juveniles, | 


prayers, and of| had a cousin in Iowa who was always writing | 


: ; tity of six of thi Nest boxes, and 

ence of the awful erimo, © Tt wan nt him” $Ssdathivsuttsspinse oot were 
| he said, ‘* it was M that did it. at a | 30., Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 
| lesson this should be to those who are in the | Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Bow, 
| habit of ‘looking upon the wine when it is}  j4_1y ew York. 

| red in the cup.’ ; 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 


POLITENESS. 

‘* How are you, my dear?’’ said a minister 
to a little girl where he called in. How do you} 
think she behaved? Did she put her finger in r Hs magnificent display of oneof the most fascinat- 
her mouth, and hold down her head without ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 


: , Ae: hibition. 

saying a word ? No, indeed ! She looked UP | These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 

cheerfully, and said in a sweet voice, | marine animals, imported and collected expressly for 
**T am well, I thank you ; how are you ?’’ 


this establishment. They present us with a perfect and 
And when she retired, observing that ap | Oe eee 
minister looked toward her, she very neatly | Life Beneath the Waters. 
bade him good evening, and slipped off to her | | Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 10 P. 
com. ek Vell ma was lees than seven | = Admielon 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
years old. How do you act when any one) — 
speaks to you? | WILLIAM HEATH, 
ager pee |79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 
“* Why do you walk, Bob, when you've got 


a donkey to ride?” said tleman to an | 0 
nkey ride said a gentleman to an ~ 
Trish lad who was walking by the side of his| iasiahalartan ome ot Daemas 


donkey. ; 
on Se, then, replied the boy, «I'm pom Theological Literature ; 
* ’ P |_ al LE ENTS ; TRY 
walking to rest me egs. ‘ | HARE, by Her '$ te ; lanst posting — ap- 
The Young Men’s Debating Society having arte ymn Book. for Social Meetings and Sunday- 
mee - yu hools. xu 
dismissed the question, ‘‘ Where does fire go to | ———__ 
when it goes out?” have got a new and more| 
exciting one up—* When a house is destroyed | _FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
by fire, does it burn up, or does it burn down ?’’ | of the Companion from 1°43. ’ 36—tf 


A man being assured that the — 
in the West, eid it was —_ po hnnaggp hy } TOUS CORE Anan 
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Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 





home how pleasant it was in that district. He 
concluded that it must be all moonshine. 


Many persons have a particular ambition to 
seem exactly what they are not. We know a 
rich man who bought a splendid library, and OLMSTBAD © OO., BOSTON, MB. 
signed the contract with his mark. | He. 22 School Street. 


| a 
A Wiss ‘mam will Anode beginnt of Paros @la reas. 81x oon ror $5, Paruanr m 


quarrels. None of us know how much of the 
evil spirit is either in himself or in his adver- 
sary. 


BOUND VOLUMES @1 and 91,35. 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agents 
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